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* T HE BOL AIL OR. 
MI love he has ta? * 2 bold ſailor to he, # 

The French & the SpaniardsT long for to ſee, 


He's enter'd with Bridport and his companie, 
I Hoo left his. poor wife and ſmall family ET Pf 82 0 


a lee been drinking brandy all this long day, I 
And to, clear the ſcore coſt me guineas three, 

A woul + been better ſpent upen my family, 

Hard fortune has cauſed this thing | upon me. EX 


Be merry my deary whilſt I come again, 2 

And Ill fetch you gold and riches from Sata; 8 
With riches and jewels my love ſhall pur on, 

She (hall be dreſt like Diana or ſome royal one. 


| value not your riches nor none of your rings, 
Tour ſilks nor your fatrins, nor any ſuch things; 
But your own dear company would be better to me, 
I I Ray at home with your fmall family. 


The ſhips · being all rigg'd and now under fail, 
And now 1 begin with my ſorrowful tale, 

- So fare you well Jobnny the joy of my heart, 

My heart it's a breaking to think we ſhould part,” 


| She-ſtood. on the ſhoe as long as the could ſee, 
She cry'd to her true love as loud as could be; 955 

But I will now mourn till the day that I die, 
| Till kind fottune return my dear Johnny to me. 4 


Her friend#and.neighbours they all did ber ſee, 
And a good counſel to her they did gie, 72 
But all they ſaid/to her it would not her move, 
nes if I had ing 1 would Mp to ny love. 155 


1 ” — 


. " - 


l' 'm come at your bidding, pour mak de invaion, 0 
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©. THE IRISH INVASION. - 


| You all miſt have heard; and long will temember, 
How Monſieur ſet ſail in the month of Decemberz 

His purſe it was light, and few ſtores in his pantry, 
Which A anchor inth' Iriſh Bay Bantry, 

; 5 lal deral lal deral lal. 


Permit. me on Gore.” and 1 Il libe rty give ye; © 


2 


Lchank you lays Padd 3 144. 8 no ng occalion. 
4 „„ 


->Bays Paddy 10 Mokeur—if e er we n 
(Tho? faith 1 adviſe you to ſtick to your tether) 
On ſhore, we will whack you, were your number 

den gebe, ( ouble. 
Tho? I'd rather you d drown, wy twill ſave us tue 

Fal, etc. 


When 8 then found he could not geta ee, . 
He up with'his anchor, took Paddy's advice; 
The night it was ſtormy, kis ſhip it was crazy, 
8⁰ doyn went poor Monſieur, and Paddy was caſy. 

| : Fal lal deral lal deral lal. 


R UU E D WAKE 


A TOUCH oN THE TIMES. 


I. L vou good people 1 pray you attend, | 
Unto theſe few verſes which here Pve penn'd- 
Concerains J proviſions that are very dear, 


Nor like to be cheaper in this preſent years 
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The firſt is the Farmer that ſoweth the corn, 
I'm ſuze rhey're as big roghes as ever Was born; 


Ibex are not contejit with their going on, 
Tho the grain turns out nine hundred to one. 


The next is the miller that grinds in the mil, 

He's ſure to take care his own bags for to fili; 

The Devil's ſo buſy at taking his toll,. 
© Firſt with his diſh and then with bis bowl. = 


The next is the Baker bis oven does heat, 
And he makes bread the poor people to cheat; 


- 55 And when, his bread's baken it's foggy as yari, 


It nee up aud well ſpunged with barm, - 


IF . to the market for-to buy ſome meat, 

Tou Dit watch the Butcher, or he will-you cheat, 
- He'll cock up bis Qll-yaid and make it go down, | 
zh Ad i Iwear it is werght tho' ĩt want a whole pound. | 


The S they ſit all 1 in a r 
Witt potatoes and carrots, and cabbage alſo; 
3 Abey are as great villains as you could lack, 

They might {ell potatoes at fourpence per peck. 


oo Ag for the ſhop-keepers I think they are worſe, 
Fot they cheat us in tobacco and ſnuff; 

Ol they want is poor people to cheat, 

For they make it out by ſelling mort weight. 


We're vineltd 3 in our bellies as alſo.our ett, 

. The ſboemaker be pinches all. of our {hoes x 

m ſure the poor people have reaſon to bog, 
And wilh all theſe rogues in a halter to ſwing. 


> The Farmer, and Miller, and Butcher don t fail, 
5 They? re fond of pulling Old Nick by the tail; 
Jf they do not lower the price of the meat, 
Jack AS in a halter will make ehem to , 
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| HEARTED BATCHELUR, - © 


ONG time l hay- courted'a bonny fair mad, 
But now-for to marry her Lam afraid, 1 
11 A prove with child. my forrow begins, " 
Then I muit provide both blankets and dine, A 
| Blankets and pins, blankets and pins, 
Then | muit provide þoth-blankets and pins. 


When my wife lies in the charges are great, 
There is brcad and cheeſe for the g Mijrs to eat, 
There's gruel and ſugar for the lying in wife, | 
Theſe things are ſufficient Wen a man's life. 

- Blankets and pins, blafixets and pins, etc. 

There is ſugar and butter 10 get ſor the child, 
An this is ſufficient to put a man wild, IM 
A ſpoon and a lauce pan, the milk for to \ boil, x 
A cradle alſo for to quiet the child 5, 

5 Blankets and pins, blankets and pins, etc. 


The mid wife wants money, & nurſe-keeper too, 
And trade is fo bad thare is nothing to do, 
Tuere is nothing to do, which makes me run wild, 
All this to provide for another man's chile 

Blankets and pins, blankets and pins, etc. 


There's labbering bubs and barries alſo, 

An ſhoes and ſtockings when the child can go; 

. When the child can ſpeak, he muſt go to fchool, 

a pray who would marry to be fuch a fool? 
Blankets and pins, blankets and pins, eto. 


AE E Kas A e e 
THE MAID'S ANSWER. 


Ys poor filly fellow, forvear now to rue, 
If ever I marry it ſan't be with you, 
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For you 9 PEP No, N 5 8 at the firſt, 9 
The woman that marries you furcly is curſt, Int 

| > Shbe ſurely is curſt, that e'er will have you, Bw 
86 Therefore forry allow T bid you adieu Ye 


l Whoever does get you, full hard is her lot, 
_ You'll know kow much meal will thicken the pot; Io 
Tbe loaf in the cupboard all day-it may ly, 
Thougb ſhe with ſad. hunger be ready to cry. 
one ſurely is curſt;-that &er will have you, 
Therefore ſorrz feliow, I bid you adieu. 


v. s. A C. h -A - 
* © THE TRAVYLLING CHAPMAN. 


S conſilts not in wealth I'm fure, U. 
Nor yer in a great ftore of riches, - 
For although that my winning” be very fra”, 
- Yer T have contentment, that's belt of a“. 


WM I rravelPd ali day, but no money did get, : 
—. Not ſo much as à penny appear d ip my our: 
+ You may ſuppoſe that my winning was ma', 
Bur I have, contentgient, that's beſt of a“. 


II travell'd all day with a pack on my back, 
L aſk'd every. perſon what they did lack, ' 
They pric'd my goods, but bought. aothing at a 1 | 
Yet 1 have contentment, that's belt of a“. 


1 went to ſome Ladies to fell my goods, 
Some nuſlins and fine cambricks fit for hoods; 
. They ruffled my goods, but bought none at a, 
Yet I have contentment, that's beſt of a. 


Sometimes my, bed-chamber i is not very neat, 
Being fometimes of barley, often ot wheat, | 
At other times, but the bare barn wa; 
| Let 1 have contentment, that « beit of Xs 


1 bevel no 8 e but * parn ben, | 
Inftead of a window, a hole in-the door, 725 . 
Where day-light ſhines in, tho“ it be but mah, . 
Yet I have coptentment, that” s beſt of. a7 3 peg 


(08-8 - 8 - $-(0)- $- -Þ- . 5 
TEARS WASH MY SAD CHEEKS. 


1 wa ſh my ſ ad cheeks, whilſt [relatethe "Tho Ts 
of Henry the braveſt of alf Britiſh Tars, . - 
Cover'd with laurels, ſurrounded with glory, 5 
bis ſcars hew'd the ſhare that he had in the wars. : 


Under brave Rodney he foughr and obtain'd, . 
both the thanks & applauſe of his captain & crew, ee 

But cruel the fate and unkind that ordain'd © 

ſuch an end to my Henry, ſo brave and ſo true. 


With rapture he fixed his fond eyes upon me. ©. 
the few hours he'd leave for to ſpend upon ſhores - 

My heart. how it bat when he tore himſelf from me; 

tho' little 1 thought I'would ne'er fee him more ; N 


His feet fesrec on deck, when by danger ſurrounded, "3; 
e: ſhip Roy)! George tothe deep was confign'd, © - 

Brave D penfen ſank, & my Henry confounded; 
by death*s near approach, to his fate was reſign'd. 


n ſo noble a ſhip, a commander fo brave, PIER NL 
the nation had cauſe her ſad fate to deplore, 4 
\ndthehundredsof ſoulsoverwhelm md bythe waves, NN. 
elaim'd the tears of their widows on ſhore ; N 


But Henry my love,' my dear Henry to me, 9 N 
as a nation was all my heart could deplore: 
but a victim he's fall'n to the turbulent ſea, 
& his Sous * can ne'er ma dime more, 8 
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IF PER I DO WELL TS A WONDER. 


= W Hen! as a young lad my fortune was bad, 


if cer I do well, 'tis a wonder; 


I I ſpent all my means, on whores, bauds, and queans, 


ten I got a commiſſion to plunder. 
Pal lal, de ral, etc. 5 


The hat 1 have on fo greaſy is grown, 
remarkable it is for its ſhining , 


Tis ſti ch'd all about, without botton or loop, 


. and never a bit of a lining Fal lal, ete. 


The coat I have on fo thread bare is grown, 
ſo out at the arm-pits and elbows, 


"That I look a5 abſurd as a CGailor on board, 


that has lain fifteen months in the bilboes. eto. 


; My ſhirt it ie tere both behind aod before, 


1 80 colour is much lik- 2 cinder; . pot] 


Tis fo thin end fo ſine, that it is my deſign, _ 
to preſent it to the muſes for tinder. Fal, etc. 


: | Printed * J. an 


a | My blue fuſtian breeches are warn, to the inches, | 


my legs you.may ſee what's between themm 
My pockets all four, I'm the ſon of a whore, 
if there's ever one farthmg within them. etc, 


Tre ſtockings, 'tis true, but the devil a ſhoe, 
Pm oblig'd to wear boots in all weather: 
Be damn'd the boot-ſole, curſe on the ſpur- rol, 


. confounded be the upper-teather. Fal lal, etc. 


Had ye then but ſeen the ſad; plight I was in, 
ye'd not ſeen fuch a poet *'mong twenty; 


I dave nothing that's full, but my ſhirt and my ſcpll 


lor my pocke Empty: Fal al, erc' 
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